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of invention by the half-bawdy comments of the
others. Someone recalls the row to which Jussi
had given rise in the other cabin, and for a
little while he is the butt of humorous remarks.
Jussi takes their jokes stiffly, a little surlily, but
no one is sufficiently interested in him to start
baiting him in earnest. Jussi is felt to be an
overgrown lad, too soft yet for this crowd.

At last the men begin to drop down on the
straw. The prevailing mood is unusually gentle
this Saturday night. The married men think
of their earnings and of what they are going to
do with them when they are safely settled down
at home again, the young men think of to-
morrow's journey to church. The spirit of the
forest gang has found its romantic pitch.

Jussi thinks of his altered relations with Miina
Toivola and of his homeless state. He remembers
his mother as she was when they set out together
for Tuorila. He even dwells in memory on the
night of her death, which stands out solitary,
apart from every other moment of time in the
picture of life that has formed in his mind.
Do tears still rise to his eyes ?

To Jussi it seemed that his trust in Keinonen's
goodwill had been premature and exaggerated.
When, having foolishly lost his money at cards
to the other men, he demanded, almost tearfully,
his money back, Keinonen no longer resorted